
The Tragedie 

Vpfo fome fcaffold .there to loofe their heads. 

King. Nq to the dignitie and height of honor, 

The height imperial! tipe of this earths glory* 

Flatter my forrowes with report of ir. 

Tell me what (fate, what dignitie, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine i 
King Euen a! 1 1 haue.yea and my felfe and all, . 

Will 1 -m jthail endow s child ofthine, 

So in tbe Letbcof thy angry foule, 

Thou drovvne the (ad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Wh'ch thou fuppot'eft I haue done to thee- 

Be briefedeft rhar the ptocelle of thy kindnelTe 
Laft longer refiling then thy kindnelTe uoo. 

K. Then know i hat from my fouls I loue thy daughter, . 
G)ul My daughters mother thinkes it with her foule* 
King. Whatdoyou thinkef 

ght. That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule, 

So from thy foules loue didft thou her brothers, 

And from my hearts loue I dothanke thee for it. 

King. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 

1 mcane that with my foule i loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Queeneof England* 

c)n. gay then, who doeft thou meane 1 nail be her king % 
King. Euen he that makes het Queene,who fhould elfe£ 
What thouf • 

King * I, euen I,what thinke you of it Madame? 

Howcanll thou wooe het ? 

King That I would learne of you* 

As one that were beft acquainted with her humor. 

And will, thou learne of me? 

Kino. Madams'Vith ail m.y heart. 

<•>»' Send to be, bj tbe man that (lew het brothers 

And bid her drie he? weeping eyes therewith, ., 

If this inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a ftoiy of thy nob c afls; , He?- 

Tell her thou road’ll away het vncle Clar ence, 
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of Richard the third. 

Her vncle Riuers,yea,a nd for her'fakc 
Madeftquicke conueiance vvjth her good Aunt Anne. 

KingJCome, come, ye roocke me, this is not the way 
To wmneyour daughter* 

Qu There is no other way, 

Vn Idle thou couldft put on fome other Inape, 

And not ba Richard that hath done all this. 

Kin. Infcrre faire Englands peace by this alliance. 
cgi a which fhe (hall purebafe with ftill lifting warre. 
J(w.Say that the king which may command intreats, 

That at her hands which the kings king forbid* 

‘King Say fliclhaH be a high and mightie Queene. 

To waile the title as her mother doth. 

King,S*y 1 will loue her euerlaftingly. 

^ But howTong (hall that title eucr Iaftf 

Sweetly inforce vnto her faire liucs end. 

JJy.But how longfairely fhall that title laft? 

Kin.Sa lon^ asheaucn and nature lengthens if. 

JVu.So long as bdi and Richard iikes ofit. 

King, Say 1 her fouefaigne am her (ubieA loue. 
jQu. But fhe your inbiedl loath* fuch fout raigntie. 
/Cm^.Bc eloquent iii my beh'alfe to her. 

An honeft tale fpeeds bcfl being plainely told. 
2T«g.Thenin plainc tearmesu-llhet my louing tale. • • 
Qu. Plaine and not houell is too hariTi a (file. 

Kin. Madame, your reafons arc tco (hallow 8c too quick, 
jQft. O no,my reafons ate too deepe and dead. 

T oo deepe and dead poote infants nrtheir graue. 
Harpconicttill fhdl I, rill heait-flringsbreake. 

ifwjJ.Now by my George,m> Garter and my Crownc, 
®ti. Prophand, difh >n ! >td, and the third vim pcd*. 

Kiw^l fweare by noihing, 

Qu.'&y nothing.for this is no oath. 

The George prophaud, hath (off his holy honours 
The Garter blcrosflif j pa>nd his knightly vertue.* 

The Crownc vfurpr.difgrac t his kingly dignitie. 
if fome thing thou \ lit fwearet . be tv leeude, 

Sweare then by fom thing that thou haft not wtongdi 
R^vNoWjby the world. 
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